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The Romantic Story of a Dress

- Maker's Rise in Lifa,

BY Mnrs. F. M. HOWARD.

[Copyrighted, 1853.]
CHAPTER VIL—COXTISUED,

** And s0 you met Mrs. Monteith in Phila-
delphia,” laughed Mrs. Stanford, “and she
doubtless thought she was showing nie &
favor in crushing you.”

Mrs. Stanford forgot that Mrs. Monteith
had but shown the same spirit she had her-
self cherished.

¢ Really, I must contrive to let her hear
this delightfully romantic story of yours.”
Mrs. SBtanford looked at it in a mercenary
and social light only, while Isabel’s heart
was full of the sweet, strange joy of having
found out the long-sought knowledge of
her parentage, and she changed the subject
by telling her sister-in-law her plan in re
gard to Lottie Ford. The lady was ina
facetious humor, and cried, gayly: *I shall
expect to hear next that you and Harvey
have started an orphan asylum,or at the
leaslan invalid’s retreat,” and she laughed
heartily at the brilliancy of her idea. “Baut
really, joking aside,” she added, more seri-
ously, “it will be nice for Gracie if the girl
18 intelligent and refined, and of course you
would not think of the thing otherwise.”

‘‘My dear sister, if youn could only recover
from theden that a person is necessarily
vilgar and ill bred simply because she is

poor,” sazid Isabcl, with a deprecating
smile.
* = I & B # &

“0Oh, motner, if you only knew how hard
it is for me tolie here and see you doing so
much for me.” The speaker was Lottie
Ford; she lay upon the lounge, in the one
room which answered for sitting-room, din-
ing-room and parlor, and watched the
patient mother as she polished the bosom of
a fine shirt she was ironing, for Mrs. Ford
was obliged to do & great deal of fine laun-
dry work now that Lottie was sick and the
expenses heavier.

She was a small, spare woman, with Lot-

up the trunk of an ancient tree. Such a
«8ight as I shall never see again was the |
sdusky cloud of swift avengers descend- |

ing on that bull's body, clad in sting- |
‘proof hide. With tail in air and head |
‘lowered, the ponderous quadruped was ]

galloping over the bowlder-spread arm |
of a river, dashing heavy stones around
his hoofs in a hasty retreat to the dense
forest. I, too, had betaken myself into

leafy concealment, through which I
‘speedily ran away. Many and unex-

pected accidents (sometimes ending fa- |

tally) have I known, for these bees give
no quarter. When their victim jumps
into a river, they hover over the sur-
face till he reappears, and then simul-
taneously swarm on his head; hence men

‘are often drowned. i

Here is a sample of the disasters the |
angry tenants of an old ecolony can in- |
|

|

|

|
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flict: A troop of horse artillery had ar-
rived in a pleasant grove to encamp in
gourse of march. 7The men were busily
soccupied in preparing for their rest,
and had begun to picket their horses,
when the smoke from a cook’s fire an- |
noyed an unseen bee haunt; as usual,
the irascible inmates swooped down on
«every intruder, biped and quadruped. |
There was a general skedaddle. Man
and horse bolted across the plains, some
of the horses throwing themselves down,
and in their agonies smashing the sad-
dles on their backs, many of them not
being canght for twenty-four hours.

Yet the aboriginal men, called Ghoods,
in the Nerbuddah districts, possess the
art of taking those great honeycombs |
hanging in such tempting profusion |
along the precipices along the rivers, |
slinging themselves by rude ropes of |
twisted bark, which, to my eye, looked
very hazardous. I did not venture to at-
tend as an eye-witness, but was in-
formed that these men rub their naked |
bodies with the pounded leaves of
Ocymum sanctum (Sacred Basil), and at

some pungent herbs, under the fumes of
which they carry on their operations
with impunity. The early dawn is tho
period chosen for the exploit. The honey
is of excelent quality, and this, with the
wax, constitutes a large article of trade
for these wild men.—N. Y. Ledger.

THE SIGN LANGUAGE.

Its Development Outlined by Deaf-Mute
Missionary Mann.

The sign language has found its great-

of deaf mutes, in which its efficacy has
been abundantly proven. It is un-
equaled as a definerof words, since it
is a pictorial language. The moticons of
the hands and fingers flash ideas upon
the minds of deaf mutes with great
clearness. They help them to the acqui-
gition of another means of expression—
written language—which is the real ob-
ject of their being sent to school. The
impression on many minds is that
they are sent there solely to
learn the sign language. The sigh lan-
: gauge is also unequaled as a means of
conducting public worship for deat
mutes. It is far more distinet to the
eyes than the motions of the lips,
which are really another form of the
sign language. In lip reading it is im-
possible to cateh every word of a rapid
discourse, so that the words must be
framed slowly on thelips. A discourse
in this fashion is tedious, lifeless, uin-
profitable. The minds of the silent
congregation are mnot stirred. In
very decided contrast is the presenta-
tion of the same Gospel truths by the
distinct and graceful gestures of a mas-
ter. They are to deaf mutes what pleas-
ing speech and sounds are to their hear-
ing brethern. Deafness is more com-
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¥ mon than is generally supposed. One
T in every three grown persons has his
K hearing more or less impaired. Dy the
,g.c “deaf,” as a class, are usually meant
L & 4 only those who can not hear the voice,
o and who, having been thus disabled
from birth or childhood, can not attend
N ordinary schools and must be taught by

some special method. There are nearly
40,000 such people in the United States.
They are commonly all called deaf
mutes, but this name properly applies to
those only whocan notspeak. In nearly
every instance however, especially it
the hearing is lost in childhood, or the
person afflicted has been disabled from
birth, the speech rarely remains with
them. Being oblivious of what is being
said to them, except in the sign lan-
@uage, they naturally contract the habit
of using the same method to reply, and
8¢ very seldom make use of speech that
4t becomes lost to them.—St. Louis
Globe-Democrat.

—A bundle of spider-webs not larger
- than a buck-shot and weighing less than
one drachm, would, if straightened out
-#nd untangled, reach a distance of 350
amiles, or

| sald Lottie, as the mother returned.

est development in connection with the |
intellectual and religious advancement

tie’s gentle spirit reflected in her thin face;
it had been pretty once, in the days long,
long ago, when Mr. Ford, then a thrifty me-

| chanic, brought her to a cozy nest called

home, and fer muny years they were so
happy, and the wolf—poverty—kept a re-
spectful distance from their door.

Tnen trouble came 1n the form of sick-

| ness and death, and two lovely children

were laid in the grave, and Lottis had the

| fall which resulted in her lameness, and the
| little mother was glad to turn her faculty

for fine ironing to advantage in helping

| along, for Mr. Ford, though the kindest and

most willing of men, was no longer young

| and strong.

“Don't fret, Lottie,” she said, asshefitted
the bosom-board into another shirt. “Let

| us be thankful that I can get the work to

do; if I could only see you getting better I
could work with a light heart.” And she
sighed as she went into the little kitchen

| for a fredh iron.

“How I wish I might hear from Isabel,”
laI
have thought of her so much of late.”

“Yes," replied Mrs. Ford, “that basket of
fruit and flowers she sent you cheered and
helped you better than a half-dozen doctors’
visiis.”

“Doubtless she has too many interests in
her new life to think of poor Lottie very
often, though,” sighed the daughter.

At that very moment Mrs. Stanford’s own
elegant carriage was at the front of the
shabby tenement house, and Isabel, her face
aglow with the delight of meecting her
friend again, ran up the stairs, and, as the
door was ajar, she stepped in without knock-
ing, and before Lottie could quite compre-
hend who or what it was, she had her arms
around the poor, pale little figure, crying
joyfully: *Lottie, you darling, precicus lit-
tle Lottie, I have come to take you home
with me!™

CHAPTER VIIL

“Isabel, dear Isabel, is it indeed yoR1"
and Lottie looked in the face of her friend
with wan delight. “I was just wishing for
you-n

“Yes, Mrs. Falconer, Lottie has really
pined for you,"” said Mrs. Ford, as she took
Isabel's hand in hers, and locked up into

| the bright face with a wistful expression.
the same time produce a smoke from | . 2

“Then she shall pine no longer,” replied
Isabel, with a happy smile, *for 1 have come
' to take her home with me, where she is to

grow well and strong again, hittle mother,”

and she patted the wrinkled hand in her's
| pvaxingly, for she knew there would bea

struggle in the loving mother heart beforo
| she could consent to her going.

““Home with you, Isabel!" exclaimed Lot-
tie, her pinched face lighting up with the
thought.

“1f you are atall able to be moved,"” and
1sabel took a low seat by Lottie’s side and

| explained her plans.
| “Howcan I let her go,"” said Mrs. Ford,
‘ishe's the very light of my cyes,” and the
tears rolled down hercheeks at the thought.
| “I know it, Mrs. Ford, but think of the
| advantages; the best of medical attend-
. ance, plenty of out-door air, when she is
able to go out, and a permanent and casy
| situation as soon as she is well enough to
| attend to it.”

It will be a grand thing for her," replied
Mrs. Ford, more cheerfully, “*and I am sure

| her father wiil be so thankful, for he has
| worried so much because we could not do
| for her as we wished.”

| #And now, dear, when do you think we
can goi”

“TWhenever you wish, Isabel,”” replied
Lottie, her eyes full of content at the pros-
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] NAVE COME TO TAKE YOU HOME WITH ME."

of the pleasant change. *I have but
little packing to do; blessed be nothing, yon
know, when itcomes to a moving day.”

“T'm afraid Lottie will cut a poor figure
in your handsome home,” said Mrs. Ford,
with & sigh, her eyes involuntarily resting
on Isabel’s stylish dress.

“ Now, little mother, I forbid one sigh in
this matter,” cried Isabel. *“Lottie is to be
under my authority for the next year, and
if I choose to load her down with pretty
wrappers, and the like, I shall brook no in-
terference; but there is yet one guestion
to sottle. Do you think, Lottie, dear, you
can travel with my assistance, or shall I
send for Mr. Falconer; he wished me to, in

SABRL;

home with our carriage, which is a very
easy one.” -

“TI'm sure I can,” said Lottie; she was
looking brighter and better already, and
%tﬂaﬂ her sirength carelully and hope-

¥

‘Can you walk at sll?"’ as Lottle raised
herself on the

“With theaid of my orutches,” asd she
fitted them under her slender arms and
walked a few steps. .

“Then if you think you can be ready we
will start to-morrow afternoom and I will

to Mr. Falconer to meet us,” re-
plied Isabel; *‘and as railway oflicials are so
kind to ladies, and especially invalid ladies,
I have no doubt we sha!l get along nicely.”

% The Lord will bless you, Mrs. galcanur."
said Mrs. Ford, following herto the hall
below, “nothing could be more opportune
for Lottie, and though I shail miss her so
mnuch, I am very grateful,’” and tears gath-
ered in her eyes aguin.

“ Mrs. Ford,” and Isabel looked affection-
ately at the loving little woman, “ I should
be ungrateful, indeed, if I did not use the
great blessings which have come to me for
more than my own selfish pleasure; rest
assured it is a delight, both to Mr. Falconer
and myself, to do this for Lottie,” and she
waved bher hand with a smile at the pale
little wwoman as the carriage drove away.

Mr. Ford entered thankfully into the plan
with a full heartwhen he came home to din-
ner; the news spread like wildfire through
the house that Lottie was to go away and
live with a rich friend who was to do atl for
her that her parents were too poorto do,
and they all rejoiced in her good fortune.

All these humble neighbors were more or
less interested in the pale little invalid, who
had in her days of comparative strength
been a blessing to all of them im turn, aed
now that she was going away they were
anxious to add a mite from their scanty
stores to aid in her preparations.

One brought in a collar, another a piece of

bright ribbon, and whea Mrs. McCarthy
came bringing & white apron ironed te the
last degree of nicety and her oaly article of
luxury, Lottie could not refrain from tears.
Some were only able to offer assistance,
and busy hands helped to put the slender
wardrobe in perfect order and pack the lit-
tle trunk, and when Mrs. Btanford's ear-
riage again drove to the door Lottie was
helped down the stairs by strong, willing
hands, eager to help, and hearty good wishes
followed her from the humble home.
“Shure, mim, an’* Miss Lottie "Il come
back to yees as welland strong as any body
belikes,” said Mrs. McCarthy, wipicg her
eyes on the corner of her apron; *“bless her
swate heart, an’ may all the saints bless the
good leddy that gives her the chance.”
Mr. Falconer was in the train nearly as
soon as it stopped, and his greedy eyes
sought forIsabel. * My dear, dear wife,” he
whispered, fond'y, as he pressed her hand.
“And this is Miss Lottie, of whom I have
heard so much,’ and he took the little in-
valid’s slender hand in lus strong clasp.
‘{Has the journey fatigzued you muchi"

¢ She has borne it wonderfully,” said Isa-
bel, answering for her.

As soon as the invalid was sufficiently
rested from the journey Dr. Conroy was
called. He was a comparatively young
physician, but he had made a specialty of
ihis class of diseases, and had already per;
formed some rewmarkable eures in the
city, and Mr. Faiconer bad great fuith in
his skiil.

After an examination of the limb, ard
careful inquiry into the cause and progress
of the disease, he, to Isabel's great delight,
gave a most favorable opinion, in case his
directions were implicitly followed.

“But, Miss Ford, you will have todn a
great deal of resting,’ he said, with a glance
of authority from under his shaggy eye-!
brows. “If you heat your blood and irr-
tate the sore by over-exercise I can not an-
swer for the consequences.”

He had great black eyes and heavy eye-
brows, and might have passed for a pirate
if his smile had not been so thoroughly
kindly, lighting up his whole face and bring-
ing out two good-natured dimples; he had
an odd habit of running his fingers up
through his hair when he was in any way
perplexed or annoyed, leaving his rather
stubby black locks sticking up straight like
porcupine quills.!

tIndeed, Dr. Conroy,” said Isabel, “I
shall be only too willing to see that your
directions are carried out, for really her
ambition is really reprehensible.”

“Then I appoint you guardian to see that
Iam obeyed,”” giving minute directions for
treatment.

There was a sound of hammering and a
mysterious going on in the room adjoining
the home room for a day or two, and then
Isabel and Mr. Falconer assisted Lottie up
the stairs and ushered her into it, with the
information that it was hers.

Isabel had followed her idea of her
friend’s character in its furnishings. White
and blue were the predominating tints, and
purity itself was personified; a deep-cush-
ioned lounge, a large invalid's wheel chair,
bright, cheerful pictures, books, and every-
where delicate white laces and azure rib-
bons wherever they couid be used.

1n an airy alcovea dainty bed was made
up, and curtained off with lace, and at its
head, in easy reach of her hand, a little
cabinet in which her medicines and lotions
were kept.

“Now, my dear little invalid,” said Isabel,
“let me see how you look in your chair.”

“0Oh, Isabel!” was all surprised Lottie

could say, as she sank down into-the soft
cushions of her chair.
“You see we wereselfish in doing this,”
said Isabel, speaking rapidly so that Lottie
could have no opportunity for formal
thanks, and indeed there was no need, for
the eloguent face told all that the lips would
have spoken, *for we rished you to spend
your evenings with us in our room, and we
can wheel you back and forth when you are
not able to wallk, you see.”

“Jt is so lovely,” said Lottie, looking at
Mr. Falconer with grateful eyes. “I won-
der,” she added, reflectively, *““if it ¢s more
blessed to gif than to receivei”

“It is very pleasant to give,1assure you,”

“I don’'t imagine that nmn who hid his talent
in a napkin to have been a very happy man,
do you, Miss Ford?"’ -

Mr. Falconer had received Isabel's com-
munication in regard to her birth with
pleasea surprise, and had heartily approved
of all she haa done for Mrs. Harmon; he
had never been whatis termed abenevolent
man, yet it was not from a lack of heart,
and when Isabel showed a disposition to be
unselfish and helpful to others he fell in
line heartily and cheerfully.

The first Mrs. Falconer had been a guiet
little woman who did not allow her right
hand to know what her left hand did, and
having a fortune of her own, she dispensed
her charities silentiy, and Mr. Falconer had
no opportunity of entering into them, but
Isabel, who had never been accustomed to
the lavish use of money, could notuse his
purse for the benefit of others, however
freely offered, without his knowledge and
co-operasion, and so with her his benevo-
lent mstincts were brought ont and culti-
vated to their mutnal profit and pleasure.

Mrs. Colonel De Long and Mrs. Dwight
continued to be Isabel's most intimate
friends, though she had now many callers
and passing acquanintances, and these ladies
took up Lottie and madea great deal of the
patient littla girl, bringing her fruits, flow-
ers and books lavishly.

« I do wish,” said Mrs. Dwight one day
as she sat on the lounge in Lottie’'s room,
“that I knew of some one whom I could get
to crochet me one of those delicate sheiwvls
which are being worn so much.”

« Lot me do it, Mrs. Dwight,”* said Lottie,
eagerly. “Time hangs beavy on my hands,
and I would beso glad to have something
with which to busy myself.”

“The very thing,” answered Mrs. Dwight:
“and I can assure Miss Ford, that if

the train, Mr. Falconer will meet us at |

he replied, answering her look with asmile. |

be 80 happy,' said Lottie.
The fever sore was slowly yielding to Dr.
Conroy’s skiliful treatment and Lot4s couid

“NOW, MY DEAR LITTLE ENVALID™

Falconer were driving in the park.
“Wouldn't it be perfectly lovely if—¥* and
she looked up at him with a knowing smile.
“Am I to discover another uncxpected
talent in my wife?” he said, laughingly,
as he looked down at her face, *the talent
of match making?”

“I think not,” she replied; “thers are
some matches which make themselves,”

“Like ours, for instance.”

‘*Yes, likeours,” she answered, s little
absently; *“do you know I have notgquite
recovered from the surprise of it yet?™”

“ Well, I have,”” he answered, gayly. It
seems the most natural thing in hfe that
you should be here by my side, and asif I
had known you always. By the way, we
have cards to a briliiant reception at Mrs.
Belmond's next weck; I supposeitis to be
one of the social events of the seaspn.™
“Shall we go#”

1 think so0,” he replied; “¢he crcam of
the city will be there, and some whom I
should like to have you meet. I should mnot
like to have my wife eclipsed in the line of
dress,” he added, after a pause.

‘ Which remark indicates another visit to
Mme. Morand, I suppose,” she said,
quickly. “What an advantage you gentle-
men have over us ladies. When you con-
template a festivity you are not obliged
to rack your brains for a new design in
broadeloth."

“Then you do mot consider the posses-
sion of fine clothing the chief aim m life.”
“Ido not,” she answered emphatically.
“To be sure there is a certain pleasure in
selecting beautiful materials and having
them made up artistically and well, but in
the abstract, how foolish it seems to havea
dozen dresses, where two or three would
answer every purpose.*’

“ Looking at things in the abstract, my
dear, there are a great many queer things
in lfe—the unequal distribution of wealth,
for instance. While you are sighing over
the necessity of getting up a new costume
which you do not meed, your poor meighbor |
may be shedding real tears of distress over
the lack of means to get the one dress which
she does need pitifully, and so the world
goes. In the abstract, the ‘all things in
common’ rule, practised in New Testament
times, is the true one, but in actual exper:-
ence, 1n our time of hurry and greed,it

would produce a worse muddle than we
have now.” ‘

“ The requirements of fashion are another
abstract nuisance,” said Isabel, laughing.
It seems such utter nonsense that I must
put enough rich material to trim my poor
neighbor's dress lavishly into a bungling,
unnecessary train, which serves no pun
pose whatever except to get in the way and
trip upawkward gentlemen.”

“There is one fashionable folly which I
hope my wife will never give up to,"” he
said, gravely. *“I notice with pleasure that
you have not as yet appeared in public with
bared neck and arms.”

She blushed rosily. “Pray do not thinlk,
Mr. Falconer, that I could be so lost to all
sense of delicacy as to appear in a pro-
miscuous crowd of people dressed in such &
manner. I assure you I biush for my sex
when I see such exhibitions, and I believe
itis at the bottom of a great deal of the
laxness and immorality to be found in our
fashionable life.”

“J do not doubt it,” he replied, heartily
“J believe many a scandal in high life may
be traced to this unwomanly folly for ita
origin, and it ought never to be seen out
side of the slums or variety theaters;
shamelessness is to be expected there.”

“I am glad you agree with me,” said
Tsabel, *'and I wish you would carry your
good tasto a little farther, and tell me what
to purchase for this occasion.”

“Since you speak of it, I noticed a piece of
velvet brocade in a delicate shade of
lavender gray, at Hoags, which I thought
at the time would make up beautifully.”

¢There, now, you ure developing unex-
pected traits,” she said, laughing merrily;
“I had no idea that you were so muchof a
man milliner."”

. He retorted smilingly: “Let vs go intoa
partnership business; you to make matches,
I to design the wedding garments.”

A little kindergarten outtit had been pro-
cured for Gracie, and these were placed in
Lottie's room, and many happy hours were
spentthere by the young teacherand her lit-
tle pupil, who never wearied of the pretty
contrivances by which she was learning the
rudiments of more advanced study.

Lottie had become much attached to the
httle girl, and her affection was fully re-
ciprocated by the affectionate child, whode-
lighted in waiting upon her and taking the
steps which still caused Lottie such pain
and weariness.

They were engaged with the simple les-
sons when Isabel returned from her ride,
and Gracie was bending over her litile
desk engaged in a problem in addition [
wrought by means of pegs stuck in the
holes of a gaily painted board.

“What a studious pair we are,” said
Isabel, coming in with ruddy cheeks from
the bracing October air.

“Mammsa, there has been aman inour
room while you were gone,” said Gracie,
lookmg up from her work gleefully; the
home room was spoken of as our room be-
cause each feit an ownership in it

“A man” replied Jsabel, in some sur-
prise: “what an unheard-of proceeding.”

*You had better investigate the matter,"”
said Lottie, demurely, and Isabel, in obe-
dience to the hint, rose and wentin at once.

Mr. Falconer was there before her, and
hanging upon the wall in the best hight the
room afforded was a picture, the éxact coun-
terpart of the one chosen for Ealph and
. and the first offering which had been
made to the home shrine since it had been
established.

fro BE CONTINUED.]
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. Baptism

for the dead is one of the

which these people carry their

‘Among the more devout there ayy many
who bave been baptized for their dead
relatives. To do this they assumeé she
names aad go the ceremony of
immersios. It is salvatioa by proxy, so’
to speak. The church sanctions it as
the method for emabling those who died/
before this mew dispensation to enjoy
grace under it. ¥ometimes the Mormons
carry the idea so far as to make the
Gentile smile.. Jeofin Schefield is a con-
verted infidel wite osed to preside at
Charles Bradlaugh's mestings in En-
gland. He says he has beem baptized
for thirty of bhis desd relatfves. This
required thirty performamces of the cer-
emony. The ordinanee ds adavinistered
only in the temples. Certaimdays are
set apart for each: of the ordimances.
Schofield went to' Logam snd remsained
there two weeks while' going through
the thirty baptisms:. This: man was an
atheist o the most settled and pro-
nounced type for many years: in En-
gland. Yet he is to-day & thorough
Mormon, and speaks-of the mystic: rites
and peculiar ordinances with the great-
est respect and confldence.

In going through the baptism fora
dead relative the candidate must furnish
the full name and the date of death or
of birth. Both dates are better if they
can be obtained. This is for the identi-
fication in the next world of the person
saved. There might be two persons of
the same name, but there could hardly
be two persons of the same name and of
the same date of birth or death.

The most remarkable application of
the principle of baptism for the dead is
that made by President Wilford Wood-
ruff, the venerable head of the church.
That indefatigable old gentleman col-
lected the names of 8,000 of his ancestors
and other relatives who died before the
angel Moroni appeared to Joseph Smith.
He went through the ordinance of bap-
tism for the 8,000 dead. But not satis-
fled with that he desired to have the en-
dowment ceremony performed for them.
Baptism is a brief ceremony compared
with getting endowments. President
Woodruff was an apostle at the time this
problem confronted him. He had been
placed in charge of the temple at St.
George.

“When we commenced work in the
temple,” said President Woodruff, in
telling the story, “I began to reflect:
‘How can I redeem my dead? I have
some 3,000 names of the dead who have
been baptized for, and how can I geten-
dowments for them?’ I had none of my
family there, and if they had been there
they would not have been able to geten-
dowments for so many. While praying
to the Lord to show me how to redeem
my dead the spirit of God rested upon
me and the voice of the Spirit said to
me: ‘Go and call upon the sons and the
daughters of Zion in St. George to come
into the temple of the Lord and get
their endowments for your dead, and it
shall be acceptable unto me, saith the
Lord.” This filled my soul with joy.
I saw that it opened a field as wide as
eternity for the salvation of our dead
and the redemption of man. On my
birthday, the day that I was seventy
years old, 154 sisters at St. George went
into the temple to get endowments for
the same number of the female portion
of my dead. This principle was re-
ceived by President Young and adopted
from that hour. Through the kindness
of friends I have had nearly 2,000 of my
dead receive endowments in the temple.
Thousands of others have received en-
dowments in the same way.”

This redemption by proxy has been
carried outside of family relations.
President Woodruff has gone through
with these ordinances for George- Wash-
ington, Thomas Jefferson, John Quincy
Adams, and other Presidents eof the
United States who died without having
had the opportunity to embrace the
Mormon faith.—Utah Cex. St. Louis
Globe-Democrat.
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MANAGEMENT OF MEN.

How Great Leaders Control Those Who
Comse in Contact with Them.
When Alexander Pope wrote *‘“‘The
proper study of mankind is man,” he
gave expression to a far-reaching truth,
illustrated every day. To understand
man in his various moods, to be able to
control and guide him, is to be a king
among men. Self-control is the first
fruit of study rightly carried om, and
then follows the control of others—not as |
an exacting master, but as guide and
friend. The leaders in business, in poli-
ties, in war, the men who attain emi-
nence in the aetive affairs in which
large numbers are associated, although
they may not have set out to make a
study of man, and may, in fact, be un-
conscious of their attainments, have
nevertheless acquired a knowledge of
themselves, which gives them self-con-
trol, and a knowledge of the moods, im-
pulses and weaknesses or others that
enables them to take control as leaders.
Such power is not necessarily associated
with a high degree of culture in other
directions, nor, on the other hand, does
the possession of general intelligence
necessarily include this power. The
contrary is very frequently the case,
literary culture arising from a
close study of books, depriv-
ing one of that -intimate associa-
tion which is essential to a knowledge
of their dispositions, emotions and pas-
sions. Even the books that ‘“hold the
mirror up to nature” present but a
partial and imperfect view of man. The
true student mustgo to nature herself for
instruction. Itis thiscircumstance that
sometimes gives rise to wonderment at
the success of this man or the failure of
that by those who fail to comsider the
great value of a study of man to those
who would be guides or leaders, or who
are called upon to manage large bodies
of men. He who learns by study, ob-
servation or experience when to humor,
when to command, and how to play upon
the hopes, ambitions, cupidity or fears
of others 8o as to get them to do his bid-
ding, has mastered the greatest of all
instruments, besides which the playing
upon s pipe is indeed simple. There are
men of this kind who, having special
aptitude for command, soon learn, un-
consciously, it may be, how to lead,
guide or drive others. They come to
the front in war, in politics and in busi-
ness life, and succeed oftentimes in spite
of defects in their scholastic training,
while their better educated rivals, lack-
ing knowledge of men, fail altogether,
or, it they rise above the ranks, gain
only subordinate places. Until within
recent years there have been scarcely
any attempts to make man a school
study; nor is it to be expected that the
study as now carried on will take the
place of experience in raising up man-
agers of men. Yet itis worth while for

for pumping water from the mines.

' axe 37 feet im diameter and weigh 40

euliar ordinances of Morm. miss. It il-|
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were doubtless others: even: ia thet day
who could. have sounded Hamilet from
his lowest/note to the' top-off His som-
pass, and have guided: and controled
him. At =sll- events, the mader instre-
ments represented by common: menimay
be played upon, anditiisthuse who'Have
made the study recommended by Bbpe
who do play upon' them;. and. become
leaders among men. Itis sstudy that
all can undertake; the subjects are: im-
numerable, amd the guide-book: to: them
all is ever present in the student's. cwm
person.—Baltimore Sun:.

SOME LARGE. THINGS..

A Potato Welghing Fifty-Five: Ounces;.
and Other Curiositles.
J. C. Jones,.of Albany,. N. ¥.,. Haw
raised a potatorof the Burbank seedling-
variety weighing 55 ounces—nearly
three pounds and a halll. The tuber
measures 173 inches one: way andt 1135.
the other. -
It might not'be inappropriate to-men--
tion the sweet:potato raised by James
Smith, of Oguawka, Ill,, in' 1886. This
Juscious produect of the vine weighed
221¢ pounds and was 18 inches in diame--
ter the small way.
The Bodwell Granite Company;. of
Vinalhaven, Me,, have quarried what is
believed to be the largest.single piece
of stone ever  detached through human:
agency. This gnonster obelisk is. 115
feet long, 10 feet square at the base,.
tapering to 8 feet square at what. one
would naturally call the apex, and
weighs 850 tons.
The largest Krupp guns weigh 119
tons. They are 46 feet long, have a
caliber of 153{ inches, and fire a shot.
weighing 2,314 pounds, with a muzzle
velocity of 1,800 feet. At a: distance of’
one mile the ball would' penetrate- a.
piece of solid wrought-iron to a depth
of 28 inches. At a distance of three
miles its striking average:is.still 28,000~
foot tons.
An American engineer; who has:made
the subject a special study on the spot,
has calculated that the Chinese: wall
contains 18,000,000 cubic:meters (abount
6,350,000,000 cubic feet) of stone. The
material used in the construction: of this
stupendous work would be: sufficient to
build a wall around the globe 6. feet
high, 8. feet thick at the bottorm and 8
feet at the top.
The most powerful engine in the world
is used at the zinc mines at Freidens-
ville, Pa. It is fed by 16 boilers, which
give it a 5,000-horse-power. If it be-
comes necessary, the number of boilers
may be doubled, which would give the
iron monster a power equal to 10,000
horses. This gigantic engine is used

Each revolution of the wheel raises 17,-
500 gallons of water. The fly-wheels

tons each. Every day the engine works
it consumes 28 tons of coal.—St. Louis
Republic.
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AN INTELLIGENT MULE.

He Voted and Excused the Pedagogue from
Work on the Road.

An ex-school teacher tells a story
which is ‘*the truth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth.” The At-
lanta Constitution endeavors to give
the details of how the mule voted as

simed at by

discarded the loud and mm of
stationery. T
Menu and name cards are not permis-
sible unless hand-painted or etched and
tinted by hand, while those Parisiah

RUSSIA’S NOBILITY.

The Genulne Article Conslsts of Abents

Of ali European countries Russia is
the most prolific in the matter of
Princes, and of late we have had ‘several
specimens of her Princes and Princesses
in this country. The real ,
Russia consists of about a dozen fa '
all of whom claim descent from the
house of Rurik, who ocoupied the

sbout a thousand - years
Gortchakoffs, of which family the late
diplomat and statesman Prinoce (

koff was a member, belong to this
bility. So, also, do the Narischkins
the Dolgouroukis, to whom )
morganatic wife of the late Czar,
sides' these there are thousands upon

.
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near in his own language as possible:
‘It was customary,” said he, “for the
teachers in the district to be excused ,
from road duty by a vote of the hands
greacnt. Some of the boys in the neigh- |
orhood concluded that they would like |
to see me swing a vpick and throw dirt
with a shovel. On the morning inques- ;
tion, one of the hands who had been
subpened was away on a frolic, and
had permission to send his mule asa |
substitute. The boss called the boys i
together, and asked them to vote on my |
case, as to whether or not to excuse me.
“#Well, the vote wastaken and it was |

“One of my Iriends made the point
that the mule was a substitute for a
hand, and therefore had the right of
suffrage. The boss decided that it had, |
and had all the boys to form & line in |
the middle of the road, with the mule in ;
the gang. Then he proclaimed:

* «iAll that are in favor of excusing the
teacher will step off to the right of the
road, and all opposed to the left.”

“Well, to the chagrin of the boys that

the right. The-vote then stood one in
my favor.'”

MUNICIPAL DISTRESS.

It s Due to the Selfishness of the So=
Called “Better Classes."”

The race for wealth is often run at
the cost of a neglect of the public in- :
interests which it is the duty of citizens
to concerve and promote. Men are 80 |
busy with their personal affairs that
they have no time for those of the com-
munity. These, therefore, must either
be wholly neglected, or they must go
into the hands of those who take them
up and work them with no end in view
but that of selfish agrandizement. The
wail that comes up from cities and
towns over mismanagement, debt, dis-
order, etec., it an effect produced usu

by the same <ulpable cause. Good citi-
zens, men of character and ability, donot
care to be bothered with these matters
that involve 8o much trouble, and that
especially call them off from their regu-
lar pursuits, They, therefore, go into
the hands of those who have neither
character nor ability. Property owners
permit men without p - )
probably are without ability to accumu-
late or hold it—to become ns of

be This iz the history of
nearly all the municipal  thats

wanted me to work, the mule took to i

all the interests which make their busi-
ness safe or profitable. The result is |

basty spasm at reformation that can not |
effected.

thousands of Princes and ‘Princesses to
be found in every walk of
who have owned their elevation to the

caprice of some one of Russia’s rulers.

Toward the close of the last century the

custom of bestowing the :

title of Prince on men of menial posi-
tion became ridiculous, and it is related
of the great Prince Souvaroff that on

his return from a victorious campalgn

he was welcomed by the
grand chamberlain, who
of Prince Subeff, but who

5
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said to him:
have I told you to stop dz 7. 18 i
you would only follow my advice you
ntight become a Prince, as mar
has.”-—Spectator.
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Bits of Abrahsn

Among the papers of the late Jehn
w’ hm

Jetter from B. B. French, under
Washington, May '
of some
President Lincoln relative

.'.
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' 'throse who find themselves deficient in
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